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£»</.Thc Sun grdws high,lc&s walk in,kcep thcfi 
Wccle fee how nccre Art can come ncerc their colourj; 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 
fTtfW. I could lie dowael am fare. 

Emil^ And take one with you? 

Wem, That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

EmiU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia, and wtmt, 
Tat. What thinke you of this beauty? 
jlre. Tis arareone. 

Pal. Is’tbutarareenc? 

Are. Yes a matchles beauty. 

]PA. Might not a man well lofc himielfe and love het? 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
BeHirew mine oyes for’t,now I fccle ray Shackles, 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
tArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal, Ilawhcrfirfi. 

Thatsnothing • 

Pal. But it Hull be, 

Are^ riawhertoo. 

PaL YcSjbut you mufl not (ove her. 
ttArc. I will not as you docjto worlhip hor 
As fhe is heavenly, and a blefied Goddes ; 
f I love htr as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love, 
pal. YoulhaUnotloTcatall. 

Not love at all. 

Who fliall deny me ? 

PA, I that firft faw her j 1 that tooke poficlbon 
Fiill with mine eye of all thole beauties 
In her reveald to mankindc.* if thou lou'ft her. 

Or entertain’^ a hope CO blafi my wilhes, 

T hou art a Tray tour Areite and a fellow 
Fallc as thy Title to her; friendlhip, blood 
And all the tyetbetwwng qs jt difcjaioac 
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TheTivoUohkKtnfmtH, 

if thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc, Yes I love her, 

And ifthe lives cf all my name lay on it, 

I muft doe lb, I love her with my foule. 

If chat will lofe ye, farewell Palam»n , , 

I fay againe,! love, and in loving her raaintaine 
1 am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to hcrbeaucy 
As any or any living 

That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal, Havelcaldtheeftietd? 

^rf.Ycs,and have found me fojwhy are yoii mov’d thus ? 
Let me dcale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
That I viis’Palamon^ and you were Areite. 

Pal Yes. 

Arc. Am hot I liable to thole affeflions, 

Thofe joyesjgreifes, angers, feare?, my friend fiiaH fuftei? 
Tal. Ye may be. 

Arc. Why then would you deale lb cunningly. 

So ftrangely,lb vrilike a noble kinefman 
To love alone ? fpcake Cruely, doe you thinke inc 
Vnworthy of her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
iflhou purfje that fight. 

Arc. Becaulc an other 
Fitft fees the Enemy, fliall I fland ftill 
And let mine honour downe,and never charge ? 

Pal, Yes, if he be b ut one. 

Arc, But fay that one 
Had rather combat me ? 

Pal, Let that one Iby 

And ufe thy fieedomc ; els if thou putfuefl her. 

Be as that cuefcd man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Aac, You arc mad. 

Pal. imuftbe. 

Till thou art vvotthy, Arehc eonceraes 
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